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Part One 


Zachary Baker, also known by the stage name of Zacky Vengeance, was walking home from the studio - when 
he noticed five girls approaching him. They were all wearing Avenged Sevenfold shirts.. and they all had smirks 


on their faces. 


Zacky swallowed, as he had no idea of what to expect. After all, he was the rhythm guitarist of Avenged 
Sevenfold - and he tried to be gracious to his fans. Even though he had a recent experience with some of the 
more forceful fans begging him for information on his relationship status, he knew not to hold it against the 
entire Avenged Sevenfold fanbase. Nevertheless, though, the smirks on the girls faces made him feel very 


anxious. 
"Hi, Zacky!" called out one of the girls, excited. "How are you doing?" 


"Uh," Zacky replied, nervously, "fancy running into a bunch of young Avenged Sevenfold fans on the way home. 


| see that you're all wearing Vengeance University apparel” 


Instead of replying, another one of the girls threw a lasso around Zacky - and she dragged him to her and the 
rest of the girls. 


"What are you doing to me?" Zacky pleaded, as he began to feel panicky. 


"Well, isn't this our lucky night?" gloated girl number three. "We travelled here, hoping to run into one of the 
Avenged Sevenfold boys - and, behold, there you arel!" 


"Yeah, | guess there | am," Zacky mumbled, as he swallowed deeply. 


The girls all lifted Zacky up, as they brought him into an abandoned warehouse. They then gently laid Zacky 
against a plank, as three of the girls began to tie him up with a rope. 


"Girls! This isn't funny!" Zacky shouted, in desperation. "Please let me go!" 

"Nope!" smirked Girl One, as she began to remove the shoes and socks from Zacky's feet. 
"What are you planning to do to me?" Zacky begged, as he was trying not to cry. 

"Are your feet ticklish, Zacky?" Girl Four asked, smirking. 


"Yes! Very!" shouted Zacky, as he now felt petrified "Please don't do this to me. | cant stand having my feet 
tickled." 


"Oh, good!" squealed Girl Number Five, delightedly. With that, she began to run her fingers up and down the 
soles of Zacky's feet. 


Poor Zacky began to laugh helplessly, as the tickling sensation was absolutely unbearable. In fact, this was pure 
torture for him. 


"Do you like it, Zacky?" Girl One asked, smirking, 

Zacky tried to answer, but he was laughing too hard to talk. 

Suddenly Girl Five stopped tickling Zacky's feet. Zacky felt relieved, as he tried to catch his breath. 
"Okay, Zacky," Girl Three commented, sounding all business-like. "Are you ready to spill?" 

"Spill what?" Zacky asked, slightly whimpering. 


"You know?" Girl Two responded, smiling widely. "Give us information about the upcoming Avenged Sevenfold 
album." 


"No!" Zacky shouted. "Why would | tell you girls, before | tell the public?" 


"Because, if you dont," Girl Five replied, "I'll tickle your feet some more." 


Zacky swallowed, as he felt absolutely helpless. He had no way to escape from these girls, and he did not like 
having his feet tickled. However, he refused to give in to these girls. 


"Which is it, Zacky?" Girl Three asked, in a sing-song voice. 
"Not telling you," Zacky replied, decisively. 
"All right, then," Girl Five replied, grinning. "Time to tickle your tootsies some more." 


Before Zacky could respond - the soles of his feet were, once again, at the mercy of Girl Five. As he laughed 
helplessly, he felt as if he was about to faint. 


"You know," Girl Four replied, tauntingly. "We can do this all night. We have no place to go." 
As hard as Zacky tried, he could not make his lips form any words - as he was laughing too hard. While this 


was certainly not his first experience of dealing with scary fans, this was certainly his worst and most 


torturous experience. 


Part Two 


Zachary Baker, also known as Zacky Vengeance, continued to give into helpless laughter - as Girl Five was 


relentless with tickling the soles of his feet. He felt as if he was about to faint, at any minute. 
"Oh, Zacky, you have such lovely ticklish feet," Girl Three cooed, snickering. 


"My hands are not anywhere near getting tired," Girl Five added, cheerfully. "You know, Zacky, the more you 


laugh helplessly - the more I'm encouraged to continue tickling your tootsies." 


"Poor Zacky must desperately want you to stop," Girl One added, giggling. "Unfortunately for him, you're not 


anywhere near done." 
"Nope, not in the least," Girl Five replied. "I'm having so much fun with this." 


"Anyway, its his own fault," Girl Two pointed out, chuckling. "If he had just given us info on the new album, we 
wouldn't have to be doing this." 


As Zacky continued laughing helplessly, he decided that he might as well give the girls the info they wanted - 
since they were obviously desperate for it. Besides that, despite the fact that his helpless laughter was 
providing his system with endorphins, he was suffering so intensely from the tickling sensation 

Zacky tried to beg Girl Five to stop - but, try as he might, he was unable to speak. 


"You're doing good, Zacky," Girl Three praised. "Just keep right on laughing.’ 


"Yeap," Girl Four agreed, smirking. "As much as we're quite fond of your band's music, your laughter is also 


providing us with such lovely music.” 
"Your laughter is almost as good as your band's music," Girl One added, giggling. 
"Actually, | think it's a tie," Girl Three commented, grinning. 


Zacky felt so helpless, as his throat felt quite raw from laughing so much. Was he even going to get any sleep 
that night? Or was he in for an entire night of tickle torture? 


"Do you think | should stop, now?" Girl Five asked, quietly. 


‘Oh, no, we're not even close to being done," Girl Three replied, snickering. "If your hands are getting tired from 


tickling his feet, I'll be more than happy to take over." 


"Just think," Girl One commented, giggling. "This will certainly be a night to remember. Having the Zacky 


Vengeance right at our mercy. One day, we'll be able to tell our grandchildren about this." 
“Actually, | don't really plan on having children," Girl Two replied, "But point taken, nonetheless.’ 
Now Zacky felt even more helpless than ever before. It was evident that getting him to divulge information 


regarding Avenged Sevenfold's upcoming album was no longer a top priority for the girls. Now, they seemed to 
simply have a sadistic desire to relentlessly tickle his feet. 


Part Three 


Zachary Baker, who also went by the stage name of Zacky Vengeance, felt as if he was trapped in a nightmare 
that he could not wake up from. While his laughter sounded merry and captivating - in actually, he was 
suffering from unbelievable torment. For what seemed like ages, the five girls who had captured him were 
very relentless with tickling the soles of his feet - which were very ticklish. In spite of the passage of time, 
the tickling sensation was just as unbearable as it was when the girls started tickling his feet. 


Finally, just as he felt as if he would lose consciousness, his torment finally came to an end. Zacky took in a 


deep breath, as he felt very light-headed and dizzy - and there was still tingling in the soles of his feet. 
"Well, Zacky, how are you feeling?" Girl Three asked, gently. 

"Wow, you girls really did a number on me," Zacky replied, as he chuckled a little. In spite of the torture that 
the girl had subjected him to, he felt no grudge towards them. Inwardly, he knew that they did not have any 
malicious intent towards him - even if they did take sadistic pleasure in tickling his feet. "| suppose you want 
me to tell you about the upcoming Avenged Sevenfold album, now - right?" 


"Yes, if you don't mind," Girl One replied, in a friendly voice. 


"Well, l'm afraid if | decide not to tell you, then." Zacky started to say. He smiled gently, and replied, "Okay, 


here goes. This is what our next album will be like." 


The girls listened with rapt attention, as Zacky explained to the girls of what they could expect. When he was 
done, he asked, "So, how's that?" 


"Oh, Zacky, thank you so much," Girl One commented. "We promise to keep it to ourselves. We won't go posting 


what you told us online." 
"That's correct," Girl Five added. "You do have our word, Zacky." 


"Well, | really do appreciate that," Zacky replied, softly. "Now, would you be so kind as to untie me from this 
board?" 


"Certainly, Zacky," Girl Three replied, as she reached for a pocket knife. She cut the rope open, as she added, 


"So, you aren't mad at us?" 

"In all honesty, no," Zacky replied, smiling warmly. "I mean, you did put me through a lot of torture - but not 
of the.. Well, | understand that you did not mean to cause me any real harm. You maybe just, uh, had a little 
too much fun with my feet." 


"You need help getting up, Zacky?" Girl Four asked, as she extended a hand. 


"Uh, yes, thank you," Zacky replied, as he reach out to grab Girl Four's hand. "Also, do you.. Uh, do you mind 


putting my socks and shoes on for me?" 

"Sure," Girl One replied, as she reached for Zacky's shoes and socks. 
"And, please, don't tickle my feet no more," Zacky added, softly. 

"| won't," Girl One replied, with sincerity. "Promise." 


‘| really should be heading home, soon" Zacky explained, gently. "I don't know exactly how long you spent 
torturing me, but.. Well, | really need to get my beauty sleep.” 


"So, Zacky, do you absolutely hate being tickled on your feet?" Girl Four asked, in a near whisper. 
"Well, | didn't entirely hate it," Zacky admitted, softly, "because.. because... Well, endorphins." 
"I see," Girl Three replied, softly. "| suppose we, uh, better get going." 


"Oh, no, you don't!" Zacky protested, in a mock angry voice. "You girls are not leaving me until after.. after you 


all give me a hug" With that, Zacky smiled. 


Within about ten minutes, Zacky had given each of the girls a hug and said their last good byes. He watched 


on, as the girls stepped out of the abandoned warehouse. 


"Fan girls!" Zacky muttered, as soon as the girls had all left. He then smiled slightly, as he thought of what an 
interesting night he had. 


As he stepped out of the warehouse, he hoped that the girls would all keep their word to not spread the 


information around. After all, he still had several million other fans to torture for just a little longer. 


The End 


